
BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

ATTORNErS.
riLFOKD B. EIFFEL,

A TTORNEY-AT-LA- Office In Crum-A- .
ruel s block, opposite Itje Court lion-- ,,

-- ifin, O. i

WILLIAM LAKU.
AT LAW. Office pjolteV1T0RXET Cos. faruit-r- e tetore, Kast

t -- rkelbL, Tiffin, o. nli-lb- -
'

W. P. SOBLE.
i TTORSET AT LAW. Singer a Block

A. Timn.Obio.

6EOIUIE E. 8EXET,
AT LAW, Tiffin, Ohio. OffloeATTORNEY and Perry air inMay.

SleCATET et PEXSISGTOX.
AT LAW, Tiffin, Ohio, Of- -

ATTORNEYS the Court House.
June 10.

FRAIK DILDISE,
1 TTORJTEY-AT-LA- Offloe lo Mlller's

Block, Wuuingiaa Bt"eel, pposltw the
xurt House. 7

JT. II. BIIM9ELT,
AT LAW, Tlffln, Ohio.ATTORNEY Hun' Book Ktore, opposite

lUe Court Hook.
Sept. 21. 1874.

ILrtED LASDOI,
AT LAW. Office InATTORNEY blocks nearly opposite Fust

National Bank, limn, utiio.
AprU U. 1K7L

A. H. MTEWABT,
VOTARY PTBLIC and General Collection
i Agency. Will attend lo any business
hi trusted to him promptly. Office at

ioomvllle. Ohio. 23- -

A. H. BTEKM.
AT LAW. Legal bust new ofATTORNEY conveyancing, examination

of title, etc, promp'iy attended lo. Patent
obtained by dtreel application to the Patent
Office. Office over National Exchange Bank.

ABBISOa lion LI. jrruSOJf B. WTB
BttltLE e ElTt.

AT LAW, Tiffin, O., Office
ATTORNEYSBlock, over CoL Bowman's
Crockery store, opposite National Block.

May 7,

T. L. BREWER,
AT LAW. SpecialATTORNEY to ail kinds of Military

Claims, Back pay, Bonnty, Pension, Ac
Office in National Exchange Ban- - Block,
opposite the Court House, limn, uuio

Jan. 17.

0. W. BaCHKAV. H.C.STKJTSX.

B1CHS1I at KEPPEL.
1 "PTORNKYB AT LAW. Office OTeT
A National Exchange Bank, corner of
Washington and Market streets, ximn, u.

Nov. Ii74-- n ,

JTOHB llffTII BOX.
rOHN GWYNN SON, Attorneys at Law,
J Legal busiest of all kinds. Conveyanc-

ing. Examination of Titles, and collections
promptly attended to. Patents obtained di-

rect from th Patent Office.
We, the nnderslgned, bavtnc had oar

business la to Patent Office done by
John Owynn, and being fully satutnea
therewith, would recommend him to
other Inventors who wish to seeurs
to themselves all that rightfully belongs to

Henry Crook, David A. Boyle, W. Barns, M.
H.Cromer, J. Klsbbsugb, Chss. Fishbaugti,
Lemuel Lee, Ja. Bebdove, D. M. Barrier, E.
Uwynn,U.K. Hoffman, D. C. Baugnman,
a nt h. WrealKh.John Nelish.W.H.HLronR,

James McKenzie, Wro.tjtrode, J. WlUlama
Edwin Qoadllng, ana V m. Msy. an oi ion-don- ,

England, by E. Owynn, their Assignee,
Office Over Neilgh's Clothing btore.

Uejeeted applications sollciUad.
If.

MEDICAL.
DOCTOB WACO AMAH,

ATTI) ATTRIST.) Btndled the ty with Dr. Metx at
Muatllnn- - Ohio.

Long, Short and Weak Bight Corrected by
1 he aid oi rrencn jtuu uiuma.

OrricB Hoc-m- A. M. to 4 P. M.
si Mad ktTieia. O.

WILLIAM J. CRAWFORD. M.
fCLECTIC PHYSICIAN AND BDRQEON,
jEi Tbackiul for patronage during the
cast seven years, and will continue to
serve the public In all branches of the
Medical Profession. Residence and office.
No. 2d Perry BU, two doors west or wssu
Ington. Aug. 17. "7otf

W. H. TOTEB,
PHYSICIAN ANDHOMEOPATHIC Ohio. Offloe boun

from I to It A. M.. and from 2 to 4 P. M
Saturdays from 10 A. M. to 8 P. M. Office
over Buaxirk's Urooery Btore.

April lL

I. J. MOST, st. B. I. K. COOPKB, If . D.

KT St COOPER.
AND BURGEONS, hasPHYSICIANSoffice In Prof. Rust's Block,

on the eernerof Washington and Madison
streets and are ready at all hours during day
and night to attend to professional calls.
May be consulted In German or English. (1
nl4-- rast

H. B. HARTIH, H. D.

PHYSICIAN and Burgeon. Office near
House, over Dlemer's

Meat Market, on Market street. Tiffin, O.
After having made a tour through the
South with a view to locate there, I have
decided to permanently remain in Tiffin.
Thankful for past favors, I would solicit a
continuation of the same. Chronic diseases
and diseases of women a speciality.

J. P. KlHXAMaK. H. K. HEKSniSKB.
ORB. KIIIAI1I JcHERSHISEB New

OPENED AN OFFICE OVERnAVE Drug Store, oornor Wash-
ington and Market SUk, a: I are ready to at-
tend to all calls day and n' nl. Special at-
tention paid to the treatment of the diseases
of lemalos and children. Office hours from
a to 10 A. M. and 2 to 4 P. M. Dr. Klnos-man- 's

residence, Greenfield St., near Heid-
elberg College; Dr. HenihLser's, first door west
of Yingllng's store. West Madison St.

w
DENTISTS.

Dr. C C BEII.HbRE.
iCRGBON 7ENTIBT. OfBos In Emp SI
) Block, over the Pennsylvania Store. Kftst

.J.UXKHABAN.
TIFFIN. OHIO. OFFICE overDENTIST, Eirchner's Clothing Store.

DecS, 1874.

J. W. H1TFOBD,
AND MECHANICALSURGICAL on Washington St., over

Busklrk's Grocery Store, 1st door leading to
Tnnlson A Son's Photograph Gallery, Tiffin,
Ohio.

BR. J. W. MARTIN.
Office over First NationalDENTIST. Tiffin, Ohio. All operations

Brst-elaa- and work warranted. Laughing
Gas used for the painless extraction of teeth.
Work done at as low a prloe as can be had
elsewhere, lor first-cla- ss work.

HOTELS- -

TTFFTH IfOCSE.
GKINZER, Proprietor, Market St.,

The house hsa bees thor-
oughly overhauled, has good stabling, and Is
prepared to furnish the traveling public with
all necessaries in good style.

MISCELLANEOUS.

E. C. COOKE,
AND CIVIL ENGINEERSURVEYOR A. H. Byera. over Jones A

Bras'. Store. Surveys, Maps, ete made
promptly, accurately and "on reasonable
terms.

Warn. SALLCP.
nine Jewelry, 'Best American Gold and
A. Sliver watches, etc Reparing done
promptly, Opposite Court House Tiffin.

. W. BRESTEL,
AUCTIONEER. Speak both German

Will answer calls for town
and eoontry at reasonable rates. Address,
Green Spring, Ohio. 34-- ly

8CTJDBE3 CHAKBERLalB
A BCKTTECT AND GENERAL BUILD--

ER, will take eoutracui for putting op
Blocks, Dwellings, etc, or will oversee snch
work. Drawln pi. Drafts, Plena, etc, for ev-
ery description made and firvlsbed on low
terms. Rsndeaos, No, 14- - Vashlncton SU,
Tiffin. O.

Obstacles to Marriae-i- rJ lH
Vorrwo Mnr from the efTecta of Eixors and
Abuses 1 n early life M anhood restored. 1

to marrlaee removed. New
and remarkable remedies. Books and Cir-
culars sent free, In aea:ed envelopes. Ad-
dress, HOWARD ASSOCIATION, 419 N.
Ninth St.. Phlladelphla.Pa an Institution
having a high reputation for honorable eon
duet and.profeaslonal skill. &32-- 1

place to aeanlra a thoroueh bnslness educa
tion, or to become a successful teacher of
Spenoerlan penmanship under the Instruc-
tion of one of its authors, is at the Union
Business College, Cleveland, O. ' For circu-
lars address

. PLATT B BPEXCER.

$2500 A YEAR. AGENTS WANT-
ED. Owln. t,i th wonder

I ui suocess ol our great Su Buok Combina-tion, we have been Induced to enlarge it,and now offer a grand Combination Pros--
pecvus, representing

150 Distinct Books
Wanted Everywhere. It Is the biggest thingever tried. Sales mads from this when ail
other books fall. Aieo Agents Wanted on
our Magnificent Faanlly Bible. Superior
to all others, and our complete BibleEBcyelepedla, with 3000 Superb Illustra-
tion; also Agents Wanted for the Story of

CHARLEY ROSS
Written by his Father. These books best
the World. Bend for circulars, to INGRAM
A SMITH, 7S1 Wslsnt atret, Pbil , Pa,

Notice of Sale of Real Estatel

LN PURSrjANCK OF A.V ORDER OF THE
Probate Court of Seneca County, Ohio,

I will ofler lor sal at public auction on the7th day ol April, A. D., 1877, at one o'clock
P. M. upon the premises, the following de-
scribed reel estate, situated In the County
of Seneca and Slate of Ohio, free from do

Tbe south-ea- st quarter of Section six J,In Township two t2i, north, range seventeen
(17) east, lees a strip of land off the west
side thereof, containing fifty-fo- ur and
iiiiru acra, leaving one hundredaua D?a uu twv-t,uir- acres, moreor less to be sold, on which is
fine large orchard, good brick dhouse, and other rood imnm.menta. Said premises are appraised at 7,200

Tbrms or Saxx : One-thir- d In hand,
in one year and one-thi-rd in twoyears irom in sty oi saie, wun interest.The deferred psyments to be secured by

MWIkaSv UU Klir dUHBKATY ARMSTRONG.
Administrator of Robert Armstrong,

March's. 1877. No. 2J-4-t,

!

1wis
fv.v-TC-V rm j

t

jTIFFIN RIBUNE. ;

TERMS, 82 00 PER YEAR. TIFFIN, OHIO. THURSDAY EVENING. MARCH 22, 1877. VOMIMK 25.
j

Railroad Time Tables.

Lake Erie & Louisville.
Time Card No. 22, taking effect Dec. 1876

1RAIXB UOIXU WEST.

STATIONS. Nol Nei NoS

Premon t Leave 7:1 era ttOC-- JC

Bruners V: . 7:25 . I

Burgeon l :4 . 7:40 . fc50 .
Kans ' lr.57 . 7: . 'lW --

biflAmsden.. lfetff . 1120 .
Fuetoiia . KrS fe20 . l(rM .
Arcadia . Mr5 . 0:42 . 111:22 --

e:o7Davis-- 11:00 --
11:13

.
Find lay . .15fm; l:WI
WlliowCreek.-Rawso- n nai . 2:00 .

11:44 . 2:17 .
llvjU . 2:U

Bluffton.- - 12:r 2:57
Beaver Dam. 1235 . :M
Blue Lick. 12:4" . M
Lima Arrive. ;io5 4:10

Lima Leave IIS - 4: .
name. 1 . 8:1 .
Buck land.. 2 .
Moulton.. 2:24 . )

su Mary's Arrive.

1RA1NSUOISO EAST.

STATIONS. No 2 No 4 Ko6

St. Mary's Leave. UiAt-- t:)AM
Moniton 123MPM :4

Buckland 12:20 . 7j -
Hame. 12:32 . 7:25 .
Lima Arrive 12:53 .
Lima Leave 1:25pm S::tlAM
Blue Lick . 1:4U . .
Beaver 1 n m 1J4 . :15 .
BU0ton. 2:1 i . :45 .
MUCory. 2 & . 10:U .
Kswsot. 2i' - loss .
Willow Creek . I. 2:4v
Find lay. tvt . Uiiiru
Davis.. 6: . 3:21 .
Arcadia S: 1:10-2:- 10

Fostorla . 6:14 . :57 . .
Amsden , M 4:1 2:40
Kansas. :45 424 SKlO

Burgoon 6:54 . 4:35 3:10- -
uruners. 74 . 4:4
Freinoat Arrive j 75 . 55 . 4 KM .

Connections
At Fremont trains on L. 8. M. 8. Rv.

pass East, 7:32 A. M 11:15 A. M., P. M.
Wet,(:i:i A. M..7.-0- P. M., 10:42 P. M.

At Burgoon. Pennsylvania Co- - trains pass
Esxt, A. M., UkUO A. M, 4:3u P. M. ; Went,
1WX, A. M.; 7u P. M.

At Fostorla. trains on B. 4 O. R. R.. pa
East, A. M.; 2:56 A.M.; il4 F. M 6:44 P.

West, 1(H A. M.; 10:43 A. M.; S:4u P. M.
At Lima, trains on D. A M. R. Repass

Soolh, 12:10 A. M.; 4:40, 10:10 P. M.: North, 3:55
A.M.;1:0P. M.,8:4(.P.M. P. Ft. W. CBy.,
trains pass Eat, A. M.; 85 A. M.: 4:fi
P.M.: fe:(li P. M.: West, 1:05 A. M.; 7:45 A.

10:45 A. M.; 45 P. M.
W. H. AWDREWS.aen'L Ticket Ag'L

L H. BUROOON. Receiver and Sun'U

Pennsylvania Railroad.
Toledo Di-viion- .

ON and after Nor. 28, 1876, Trains will
stations dally as follows, Sundays

excepted:

Ex. I Mall
STATIOITS. Pass gr. Pass'gr

PitUbnrgh-L- v. SOAM
Mansueid. bVOFM 7:15AX
Hprtog Mills.... 6:14 " 7:29 "
Toledo Junction. 5:17 " 72 "
V"rnnn 6:42 7:4"
Hines. 5:40 7a5M
DeKalb 5:50 8:07 M

New Washington.. J " 8:27 "
carrotners 631 8:i -
Bloom vllle. 67 86"Rockaaay- - :45 tzOS"
Hwanuer.. 6:52 " 8:11
Tiffin.-Arri- ve. 7:06 " (21 -
Tiffin Leave , 7:?7 " :25M
Cromerswm 7:21 PR 8:40" a
Llnden 7:6 " S:4

Bettsvllle TJS3 - 0:54
7:39 100

MillersvlUe . 7:4 10:11

Helena. 7:58 44 10:17 "
Glbsonbnrg., 8iS " 1027 M

Woodvllle 8:17 10:42

Webbs. 8:31 " 10:58 -
WighU. 8: 11KI2 "
catena. 8:40 " 116
Waibridfte. 8:51 11:18 ?

Mile Sldlng- - e:57 " 11:24 "
loieao 8:02 " lli "

Toledo Arrive.. . 9:15 11:40 "
GOING EAST.

Mail Ex.
BTATIOBS. Pass'gr. Pass'gr

PltUbnrgh Ar TM 2:1011
Man0eld.., l2:ffi u 7S0PM
Spring Mills. 11:56 " li "
Toledo Junction. 11A? " 7K "
Vernon . 11:S7 ' 6:45 "
Hines. 11:20 " 68 "
DeKalb. lllil - 6:27 M

Washington.. l(Ku - 6:l
Carrothers 10:47 " 6:.-j- -
Bloomvllle 108 " 6:40 "
Rockaway.. 10:19 6 : -
nwannerWMmw 10:11 bM "
Tiffin. Leave. 9:56 " 6:10 "
Tiffin Arrive . 9:55 6:09 "
Cromer .,, ,, 9:40 " 41 -
f.lpriaw 9:4 4:48 "
Bettsvllle 27 " 4:41 '."
Bursoon. J2 " 4:38
MillersvlUe. 9:11 - 4:26 "
Helena irt " 4S0 "
Gibson bnrg.. 85 4:19 "

ooavuie . 8:43 " 8:54
Webbs. H 8:38
Wights. 8:24 " 8:34 "
Latch 8.20 " 8:31 "
Walbridge " 8:20 "

Mile siding 83 " 8:14 "
Toledo. 8K " 8:10 "

Toledo Leave. . 7:50 AM 8:00"
F. R. MYERS,

Gen'I Passenger, and Ticket Agent.

PITTSBURGH. FT. WAYNE & CHICAGO R'Y

0N AND AFTER Dec 10, 1876, Trains
will leave Station a follows:

TRAINS GOING WEST.
STATIONS. ill. IsLAIL 6 7 XX. 8BX.

Pittsburgh 11:30 F.X 60 AM1 KOOA-K- , 2:00p.lt
Bocbecter 12:40AB 7:45 10:15 8:14
Alliance .1 a:m 11:00 !l2:50p.Ri 6:55
Orrvllle 4:47 12:55 TM 2:32 i 7:42
Mansfield- - 6:50 8:11 4:40 9:55

OresUineSf 8:50 6:15 10:30
. 5:40 110:35

Forest 9:25 7:43 11:58

Lima 10:45 I 1:o6ax
Ft. Wayne. l:20P.l . ;12:I0AR 8:25
Plymouth. 8:45 10 ' I 6t4B

Chicago - J 7:20 ' I 70 4 9:241

TRAINS GOING EAST.
STATIONS. 4 KX. 2 XX. I XX. ;s KAII.

Chicago l(h4W.Kl 8:20A-- 6:35r.M
riymoulQ.i 2:40A.X liza 9HD .
Ft. Warned 6:56 ' I 2:10p.K U:45 i

' 8:55 4:05 lSAJI
Forest .10:10 5:20 2:50 !

OrasUinJA 11:46 6:55 4iM
U:(6 pM 7:1S , 4:80' 6:05AX

MansfieldJ 12:35 7:44 - 6:00 6:50
OrrvUle 2:33 9:3 6.58 9:15
Allianee 4:10 U:15 8:65 UliO ".

Rochester. 6:22 1:20AJ( 11:06 i 2.UUPR
Pittsburgh J 7:30 1 2 30 1205 PR 8:30

Trains Nos. S. and 6 run Dally. Train No- -

t leaves Chicago daily except Saturday.
Train Ko.l leave Pittsburg dally except

Saturday.
All other

F R. MYERS.
General Passenger and Ticket Ac'f.

Baltimore & Ohio.
Time Card In effect Jan. 14, 187

GOING EAST.
Ex. Ex. Mixed

STATTOJTS. ' - Acoo us

Chicago Lv. ftoOAIf. SlPM" "

Alida. n:S3 11;42 2:35AB
Walkerton Jc 12:23pm. 12:33AM 11:29AM
Mil ford Jo 1:46 la I 2:20
Avilla 2:50 36. 4:55
Garrett 3:3J 8:30 . O0
Auburn Jc 8:27 8:3d :I7
Defiance 4:54 6:14am 9:18
Deshlei . 5:48 11:43
Fostorla fl:47 - 7:21 2:1PM
Tiffin 7:15 7:54 3:29
Republic 7:36 8:18 44
S&ndUHky ' 7:45 10:40AM
Monroevllle. 7:30 8:30 12H0PM
Chic Jc 8:30 1:00
Shelby Jc 10:0 2:12
MaD(,fleld 9:4l 10:40 3:0
Mt VernouJl:40 12:14PM 6:38
Newark Ar. 1:o0am 1:20 910
ColurQbun. h i 3:15 SJiiAM- Lv. 1:10 12:40 - -

Newark 2:15 . 2:05PM K

Zanetvllle 8:25 820 7:15
Cambridee. 4:3uam. 425 831
Barnesvuie.. m 5:S4 9:32
Bellaire Ar. 6:45 6:50 10:45
Wheeling 8K5 8:10 120 M
Washington. 9:10PX 9:55am.
Baltimore 10:30 11:20 i
Philadelphia 3:10AM 6:50PM
New York. 6:25 10:05

Z inesville Aeessnsndatlsa will les ve
Col ambus dsil v except Sunday at 4:16 P. M.,
and arrive at Zanesvliie at 7:La p. stop-
ping at all stations.

GOING WEST.

STATIONS EX. Express , Accom

New York-L"8uA- M icoipa
Phlla iy;I.M.M 11:30
Baltimore.. 5:3C. ?1AM
Washington. 7:15.. 8:40
v neeung. 8:1.")AM 10 45PM 4 35PM- -
Bellalre. 8:45 11 SO 5 05
Barnesvllle 9:55 12 41AM f 26

t ambrtdee 10:56 1 45 7 &S

Z.anesviiie 12: 10pm. i 55 8 55
Kewark Ar. 1:20 4 00 10 05
commons 3: 5 3U .

do do Lv 12:40 1:10 .Vr. ft. d- Ft
e wark n?-"- ' o:2a PM

Mt Vernon, SP) 7S8
.Mansueid.. 4i 7 30 11 00.
Shelby 4:56. BOS 12 10AM
Monroevllle 'MS. 9:46
Sandusky-A- r 7M0. 10 SO

Chic Jc-L- v 6?.J 9 20 6:20
6 47 9 5D ' 8 18

Tiffin 7:15.
rostona., h'13 I,, K
Deshler t,- H ,1.,., , n- .

Defiance. 1023 liilPM 3 331
Auburn JC lhii. 2irjr.MAr-li"'A- ' 2:35 8 00 AMIjV.
Avilla 12 21 2.V) 9i
Mil ford Jc, 1 S3 4 VI 10 34.
Walkerton. 3?4 oil 1:U,pm
a Ida. 4 08 6 13 inChicago A- r- 6:30 . 8:10

Zaaeeville Am asastslsvti lesves
Zanesvliie daily except feunuay at e.-- A.
M-- , and arrives at Columbus at ihau A. M .

Passengers can not ride on Mixed Pas-
senger and Freight Trains without special
permits.

Express Trains ran dally, other trains
daily except Sunday.
W. C. QTJINCY, Genl Manager, Xewark.

Tjioa. P. Barrt,
Western Pans' Agt, Cincinnati.-L- .

M.Colb, Gen'I Ticket Ag t. Baltimore

TIFFIN TRIBUNE.
LOCKE & BROTHER,

xnrroax in PBorsixroks.

OFITCE
ntST TL00E, WXST XiEEET BTKr.IT

rCBLISBBS ITUI
TH UBSDAT EVENING

TO ADVEKTIBEK4 Tbe THksxku
at I r;er elrcalaifcea thaw la en
Mae astvaster f wylsMr x

0s suss-- TWO pasters ! 1st eBty
BOnX FIDE CIRCULATION. - - 2400

TERMS one year, in advance, 1 00 : six
months, II 00 : Three months. 50 cents.

ADVERTISING TheTaiBCXB as an ad
vertlslr.g medium has no superior. Jt baa a
lare circulation, and la read by a thrifty,
energetic class of people. Advertisements
1Usenet as low as in anv Brat-cla- ss paper,

THE MOUNTAIN BOY'S SONG.

1 am the mountain shepherd boy,
I see the catue all below ; 'The morn is first on me to glow.
And evening last on me to flow,

I tt the mountain boy !

Her in the river's mother's house,
I drl tk It from It rocky source ;
Front crag It roars In accents hoarse.
I can mv arm around It force

I ant the mountain boy.

Mine is the mountain towering high.
There storms in fierce contentions lie.
From north to south they bowling fly.
But louder yet my song I cry

I am the mountain boy.

I stand on high, and under me
The thundering lightnings lurid see.
I know It well, and to It call ;
Leave me in peace my father' hall ;

I am the mountain boy.

And when the alarm bells loudly ring, .

And watch fire on the mountain spring,
I'm swift to Join the battle's throng.
And swing my sword and sing my song

I am the mountain boy.
ijrrman Vhland, by Hudmm Tiittle.

A WINTER'S TALE.

Caercombe ou sunny day Is ono of
toe pieasantest or ingiiati watering'
places all tba year round. It baa do
settled season, but is probably at its
best in Winter, for there it is possible
even in December to catch a glimpse
or me eunstiine and war rata of tee
departed Bummer that still cllnga
about the place. Even then, on tbe
pier and in tbe streets, people stroll
aoout in tue uesuiiory lasmou oi
those who have taken a spell of idle-
ness, and mean to enjoy it. It is diffi-
cult to believe that daily work or
regular occupation are ever undertak-
en there, for even the residents are In-

fected by tbe pervading spirit of indo-
lence, and are in the habit of going
out at hours in the morning that
quite preclude the possibility of set-
tling down to anything for tbe rest of
tbe day.

Buch is its One weather aspect, but
on wet days it is a wilderness, a deso-
lation ; streets and pier are alike de-
serted, left to tbe invaders, tbe wind
and rain, who take possession of it for

while, until routed by the returning
sunshine, which is sure to come back
after a day or two. Sometimes on a
wet Winter day, when there is a
heavy gale blowing, a few of tbe most
adventurous visitors defy both rain
and wind, and struggle ou to the cliffs
to see tbe sea break against the neigh-
boring coast, and some have evident-
ly done so this stormy December
morning, for two people are plodding
along under one umbrella down the
road which leads into that quarter of
Caercombe where all the lodging-house- s

flourish.
The couple present a woefully be-

draggled appearance ; the girl's water-
proof clings to her, heavy with tbe
wet dripping from it, a lock of bright
hair that has blown from under her
hat hangs over her shoulder wet and
shining, and her boots are muddy to
her ankles. A wretched object one
might be tempted to call her, out that
her cheeks are dimpling with em ilea,
and that she laughs heartily as each
gust of wind threatens to tear her
away from her companion's arm, to
which she clings desperately, trying
to keep pace with his long strides.

"Do I walk too fast?" he asks,
holding tbe umbrella tight with both
hands in front of their faces, in hope,
of sheltering her more from the rain.

"You do, rather," she says. "But
look, there are oar lodgings just down
there, only a few steps more and I
shall be at home. Ob, dear, what will
Uncle Tom say to my coming back
such a fright? He said it wasn't fit
for me to go, but I would."

Bhe points to a house a little farther
down, and as sue does so the door
opens, and on the threshold they can
see a tall soldierly-lookin-g old gentle-
man. He looks down tbe road first
toward the pier, and then, with a
quick "right-about-fac- sort of move-
ment, veers round and looks In the
opposite direction. By this time tbe
umbrella has arrived in front of the
door, and tbe girl, slipping frcm un-
der its shelter, runs up to him, cry-
ing :

"O, Uncle Tom, while I was on the
cliffs my umbrella was blown right
away into tbe sea, and this gentle-
man, who was passing at the time,
kindly offered me his, and brought me
back. This is my ancle, Colonel
Hursley," she says to tbe owner of
tbe umbrella, who, after raising his
bat, is about to go away. "Please
stop ; I am sure he will wish to thank
you for taking suoh care bf me."

After this speech Colonel Hursley
has no choice but to repeat his niece's
assertion courteously, but with a cer--

sll
unnoticed by the young man.

"It is nothing," he stammers; "I
could do no less.''

Then he remembers they have
walked borne arm in arm all tbe way,
and as tbe young lady and himself
are strangers to each other, he feels
bound to proffer some explanation.

"I found her in the pelting rain, out
by tbe Cove, wet through, and as sbe
could not stand against tbe wind I
ventured to offer her my arm, and
bring ber home."

"Ii it hadn't been for him. Uncle
Tom, I should bave been there still,"
says Miss Beaton, from her stand in
tbe hall, where she is taking off her
waterproof.

"Go up stairs .and change your
things," says Colonel Hursley Impera-
tively to his niece. "Go up stairs at
once !" he repeats, as the girl tries to
slip put him to tbe door ; and, divin-
ing it is her intention to shake hands
with the young man on tbe step, be
stands so that he blocks up tbe nar-
row passage, and sbe has to content
herself with a friendly nod and smile
as sbe says : "Good by ; I shan't for-
get your kindness."

Then she goes away as she is bid-
den, but sbe stops on the landing, and
peeps through the balusters at ber un-
cle .and ber new acquaintance. Tbe
latter has come inside, and they are
talking quite amicably, and Miss
Phemiebeaton indulges in a pleased
little laugh when she hears Colonel
Hursley Bay:

"You really must stay to luncheon,
or I shall think you owe me a grudge
for my ingratitude. I fear I treated
you with scant courtesy ; but I was
horrified to see that child come borne
with a stranger. It might have been
most awkward ; there is no knowing
who one may pick up at a place like
this. I could not tell at a glance who
you were, could I, Mr. Kennicote ?"

"Weil, no ; but I bear no malice, I
assure you. I shall be delighted to
accept both your offers," replied the
other.

Phemie waits to see him bang bis
bat on a peg In the hall, and then
flies to ber own room to take off her
wet things. She jumps out of one
dress into another so quickly that sbe
is down stairs again, areesed in all her
best, looking as dry and neat and nat-
ty as if she bad not been out in tbe
rain for a week, by tbe time that Mr.
Kennicote makes his appearance in
tbe dining-roo- with the Colonel's
dress-boo- ts on.

"Phemie, let me introduce Mr.
Kennicote to you ; be Is the nephew
of a brother-office- r of mine long ago,
when I was in tbe Rifles. Mr. Ken-
nicote, Miss Seaton," Colonel Hursley
says, with the air of one announcing
that the acquaintance began from that
moment, ignoring the fact that these
two bave met before.

They bow to each other with mock
Eravltv. and then sit down to lunch
eon, during which meal Christopher
Kennicote wins golden opinions from
Colonel Hursley by tbe deference with
which he listens to his (the Colonel's
views on all subjects, only differing)
from him sufflcienty to give spioe to

the discussion. The o!d c filler is
itb "D tk Kennicote's

nephew ;" nd the young man maises
oay woue uie sun smues inuoarj, ue
spite tbe rain out of doors. He talks
to bis host aod watches tbe niece,
furtively thinking bow pretty an
unaffected she is in both looks and
msuners. When he met her on the
cliffH, and offered her his assistance,

bad been charmed by the simple
way sbe had accepted

it. Sbe had made no demur, as any
gill lts entirely free from self-co- n

sciousness would bave done. She
was too unversed in the world's ways
for tbe lack of introduction to make
here hesitate in the fear lest this offer
might be merely a pretext for making
tbe acquaintance of a pretty girl, aui
teoioDately well breJ tt look oa t
adventure as one out of which she
mlgbt get a flirtation. Seeing all
this, be is well pleased that fate, in
tbe person of bis uncle's old friend,
should have ordained that they are to
become better acquainted. Luncheon
finished, they all sit round tbe fire,
and soon grow chatty and confiden-
tial, quite like eld friends. By tbe
time Christopher Kennicote rises to
go the early Winter twilight has long
drawn in, and it is quite dark.

You will have a nasty walk to the
hotel In the rain ; t tbe wind will
be at your back, going iu that direc
tion, Colonel Hursley says, l.idJine
his visitor gcod-by- e.

It Is an ill wind tbat blows n one
any good, and I can't com pi ai a of tbe
naroor it drove me loto this morn-
ing," ssys Mr. Kennicote.

Then he starts on his way. up tbe
hill this time, and as he walks briskly
along the vision of a girlish fair young
face, with frank blue eyes that meet
bis own without a shadow of coquetry
in them, comes before him in tbe
darkness. In tbe silence a clear
sweet voice seems speaking to him
still, talking, not very learnedly per-
haps, but a good deal of girlish non
sense, which is yet free from any
tendency toward fastness or flippancy :

and when Christopher Kennicote
turns in at the door of bis hotel he
knows that be has fallen in love with
Colonel Hursley's niece, and be re
solves tbat be will not attempt to fall
out again.

Being still so minded, tbe next day
be found bis way to Sea View Terrace
as early in tbe morning as he felt be
could without unduly intruding. He
was received cordially by both uncle
and niece, who, already dressed to go
out, invited him to accompany them,
and be accepted tbe invitation grate
fully. Tbe wind and rain of tbe
previous day bad given place to sun
shine and a soft westerly breezs tbat
came pleasantly against their faces as
they went op the hill to tbe cliffs,
toward the scene of yesterday's disas-
ter.

"We must look for my umbrella,"
said Miss Seaton. "I wonder what
has become of tbe poor thing ?"

remaps a mermaid nas picked it
up," Mr. Kennicote suggested.

She would find it useful under tbe
sea to keep the water off, wouldn't
sbe," said tbe g:rl, merrily.

And bo, laughing, talking now jest
ingly, now seriously, of ail things un
der the sun, tbey passed that morniug
and many following mornings, after-
noons, and evenings.

During the next fortnight there was
scarcely an hour in tbe day when
when Christopher lveunicote was not
with bis new friends. Sso excuse was
too trivial to afford a reason for going
where he might stay blissfully in
Phemie Beaton's presence. Colonel
Hursley looked on complacently ; old
bachelor thougn he was, be could read
tbe signs of tbe times, and was more
than willing tbat Kennicote and the
child should make a match of it.

The child, as he called ber, was the
bnly one unconscious of what was
passing before her very eyes. Sbe
bad yet to learn the part that she was
now playing in the little drama of her
life. Sbe just knew sbe was very
bappy, and that the days slipped
away very pleasantly ; but it did not
occur to ber to draw comparisons be
tween tbe present and the past, and
call herself happier than she bad ever
been before, and speculate on the
reasons ; this knowledge was to come
later. Now she was perfectly content
to go on meeting unristopnei nennt- -
cote day after day, on precisely the
same footing of friendly intimacy ;

and be, seeing bow utterly innocent
sbe was of any idea of love-makin- g,

found himself progressing but slowly
with his wooing. 11 he made ber
pretty flattering speeches sbe only
laughed at bim. When, in bis de
spair of making ber understand bow
completely be had lost his heart, be
grew sentimental. Phemie would
look at him with an inquisitive sur
prise In her blue eyes tbat fairly puz
zled him. ,

"Was there ever such a girl before
a woman who positively did not

know when she was being made love
to ?" he would ask himself, in amaze
ment It was a new experience to
bim, and the novelty was not with
out its charm : it also bad no time to
wear off, for a fortnight after their
first meeting was the limit of both bis
own stay at Caercombe and of hers.

December was nearly out, and
Christmas within a couple of days.
when their last day together came.
The next ty hours
would find them all scattered. By
tbat time Colonel Hursely would be
on board the troopship Niger, leaving
England to rejoin his regiment in
India, after six months' leave.

Christopher Kennicote would be at
home in Leicestershire, where bis
pwn people had been expecting bis
return for the last ten days, wonder-
ing what could detain him so long
during the bunting season, for he bad
decided on keeping his own counsel
until be sbould bave something
definite to say.

Phemie Beaton's destination was an
manor-hous- e on the

borderland between North Devon and
Cornwall, some miles distant from all
neighbors, and in winter separated
from them by what th6 country peo-
ple forcibly term "gasbly'' roads,
where she had hitherto led an un
eventful contented life, mostly alone
with old Jenifer, tbe house-keep- er ;
for tbe 'Squire, her father, took but
little notice of her daughter, never
having quite forgiven ber for being a
girl, when a son would bave bsen so
much more to bis taste.

Mrs. Seaton, Colonel Hursley's sis
ter, had shared his disappointment
fully, and died of it, ratber glad to get
away from a world in which she bad
made two great mistakes, the greater
of which had been her marriage with
tbe 'Squire, for the husband and wife,
utterly unsuited to each other, had led
a most unhappy life; and Mr. Seaton,
left a widower, never entertained any
idea of marrying again, but resigned
himself to the fate that should one
day give Roecorla into tbe hands of
bis little fair-haire- d daughter, be
tween whom and himself there was
small sympathy. Not tbat he was
actually, or even negatively, nnkino
to Phemie : It was merely the result
of circumstance that their lives, lived
under tbe same roof, lay s far
Prt- -

The 'Squire was devoted to out-do-

sports of all kinds ; these necessarily
kept him much away from home du-

ring tbe day ; indeed Phemie rarely
saw bim between an early breakfast
and a la's dinner, at whlcD, until re-

cently, be had not been thought old
enough to appear. But for the last
year tney bad dined together, and
Phemie, who took little interest in
the shooting or the runs across tbe
country with the Trelaby bounds, or
in tbe prospects of tbe crops, which
formed tbe chief topic of ber father's
conversation, dreaded the return to
those dinners and to those nightly
efforts to make herself companionable
to bim, oppressed by tbe humiliating
sense that her failure was to be at
tributed to tbe fact of her being oDly
a gin.

In Colonel Hursley's eyes this was
not such a drawback, and Pbemie,
knowing this, was thoroughly at ber
ease with bim, would talk to htm
without tbat fee line of restraint
wbich kept her silent at home. It
was just four months since, seeing
what a dull life tbe girl led at
Roscorla, be took her away with bim
"to show her tbe world," he said, by
wbich be meant London, .Edinburgh,
and Paris. He did his best to spoil
her, petting and making much of ber,
and Pbemie took it all thankfully, it
was something so new, so delightful,
to be coaxed and cosseted by any one
but old Jenifer ; and in this last week
at Caercombe Pbemie's heart began
to fail ber at tbe thought of going
back to tbe old life, and at tbe knowl-
edge wbich forces itself upon all of
us, sooner or later, tbat nothing can
last forever, though it is only of hap-
piness that it is said : "Sorrow clogs
Time's footsteps sadly, and lingers an
unwelcome guest" It is these last
days of one's life tbat go at such a
'desperate speed, hurrying away from

t t
u some oae or thing to whicii wj
eiine, kith to let it go even for a while
out of our tmut.

- n n i hi a ueuie kiwu uow.
A list day iiai come for her, a very

i borrowed summer day at Christmas j

1 j time, and she went down to breasfast
i with a roost woe begone face. What
i was the good of the sunshine when
j everybody was going away to--m

j row ? aod when Christopher
cote looked in at Be a View Terrace,
as his daily custom was, he found her
sitting near the window, listless aod
discontented. Sbe brightened up a
little at tbe eight of bim, and then
grew dismal once again over tbe
thought tbat be would not be able to
come any more.

Colonel Hursley glanced from bis
visitor to bis niece. "Take ber out
for a little fresh air," he eaid to the
one, ami "Go and put on your bonnet,
my dear," to tbe other.

His orders being obeyed, tbe two
young people soon found themselves
sauntering along tbe cliffs toward tbe
place of their first meeting. It was a
little promontory jutting out into tbe
sea beyond the rest of tbe coast-line- .
Soft green turf grew underfoot tbat
was pleasant to walk upon ; below
lay tbe sea, blue as tbe aky overhead,
but not a Summer sea lying lazily
and unruffled in its unbroken calm.
To-da- y little waves broke everywhere
into white feathery crests, and kept
it tn perpetual motion.

For a minute or two Pbemie watch
edit; then, with an impatient sigh,
sbe sat herself down on a stone with
ber back to it.

"Why do yoa do tbat ?" asked Mr.
Kennicote: "you won't have tbe
cbauca of lookitig at tbe sea

"indeed I shall :" sbe saiu : "every
day of my life 1 see It from my win
dow at borne, and it Is just because I
don't want to be reminded or going
tbat 1 turn away."

that is an easy way of forgetting :
so I suppose when you have lost sight
of Ctercombe you will forget all about
me :" said Christopher Kennicote.

Phemie looked up quickly, and was
about to protest, when she was seized
with a sudden shynew tbat for the
first time made ber avoid meeting bis
eyes, and withheld her from speaking
frankly as sbe would bave spoken
five minutes ago. Her heart began
to beat fast with a - strauge nervous-
ness, and though fearful iest he should
believe she could forget, sbe made no
answer.

"I too am going away ; shall I for-
get you ?" be said.

Phemie cboked down an inclina-
tion to cry at tbe mere idea of such a
thing, and yet, perversity tbat is born
of love in the feminine mind, said :

"If if you like," though convinced
sbe should be miserable If be did.

At this answer Mr. Kennicote, who
could not read tbe workings of ber
inmost mind and know the evil spirit
which promoted it, felt himself some-
what aggrieved.

"You might have given me a kind-
er reply than that," be said.

"I think it Is nice to do as one likes,"
she eaid, defending herself against
tbe accusation.

"Then I am to forget you ?" be
asked.

"I never said tbat," sbe answered,
now terribly afraid that she should be
taken at ber word.

By this time Christopher Kennicote
began to see bis way a little more
clearly.

"You are very changeable," be
said, "or else you are, like Mistress
Mary in tbe nursery rbyme, 'quite
contrary.' Why are you so perverse,
or Is it that you really do not care ?"

"I don't know, ' she answered du
biously, still possessed by thespirit of
"Mistress Mary, quite contrary."

"Yon don't know !" he repeated re-

proachfully ; "but I must know one
way or the other. I will not pretend
that you answer is a matter of indif-
ference to me, for I love you, Pbemie,
love you so dearly that I could not
forget you if I would. But it lies
with you to tell me if I am to go away to

glad or sorry that I have
came to Caercombe ; glad because ty
you love me, or sorry tbat you like
me so little, you will not even say,
'Do not forget ma !' "

"I will !" she cried ; "indeed I will
say it now. I wanted to say it before.
but somehow I could not."

She felt this was a very lame ex
cuse, and hesitated a good deal over
the making or it ; nevertheless Chris-
topher Kennicote was satisfied there,
with.

When Pbemie and Christopher came
back to Sea View Terrace, Col. Hurs-
ley was still writing letters ; but be
laid aside bis pen, asking them where
they bad been and wbat they had
done.

"Tell him," said Phemie, escaping
from the room. of

Christopher did as be was bidden.
Then said the Colonel, "I am very

glad to hear it, I am sure ; tbat yoa
sbould marry Pnemie has been my
wish since first 1 saw yon seemed ta-

ken with one another."
It is most kind of you to say so,"

Christopher said. "And how do you
think her father win tKe tne engage
ment?' it

"You won't have any difficulty
with my brother-in-law,- " CoL Hurs-
ley answered. "He and Pbemie don't
get on over well, but perhaps when
he has a son-in-la- w to go about tbe
country with sometimes he will for-
give tbat poor child for being a girl." to

And then be told unristoper Ken
nicote the old story of the 'Squire's
bitter disappointment

1 nope he won't object to me as
Pbemie's husband," said tbe young
man, laughing.

You can afford to keep a wife, I
suppose, or at least Sir Christopher
will allow you a suitable income to
marry on V" asked Col. Hursley.

'My ratber bas always been most
liberal to me ; be is generosity itself,"
answered tbe younger Christopher
warmly. "I am sure I shall only
need to tell him of my wish to marry
for him to agree to anything reason-
able in tbe way of money; we are
not likely to bave our first quarrel
over tbat"

CjI. Hursley nodded his bead ap
provingly. From tbe tone of Chris-
topher 'Kecnicote's speeoh, it was
evident that be and his father were to
on tbe best of terms with each other,
and tbat tbose terrible dividers of a
household money, and its shadow,
debt bad never yet come between
these two to stir up discord and

and tbe old officer gave his
favorite a further step, a still bigher
promotion, in bis good opinion.

l)o you tninK i naa better write to
Mr. Seaton, or go down to Roscorla
when my father and I bave talked
matters over ? I will speak to hi m as
soon as possible after 1 get borne, but
there will be a houseful or visitors.
and I can't well leave again till a few
days after Christmas,1' continued
Christopher.

Oh, please write to bim ; I would
rather he heard it first from you ; be
thinks me such a child still, he would
laugh at me if I said I was engaged.
Write after you get home, and then
come down for ew Years-ev- e to see
me," Pbemie said. She bad just
come into tbe to3m in time to hear
his last words.

"I tbink you bad better do as
Phemie suggests. You can tell her
father all particulars when yoa see
him. And now, as it is nearly two of
o'clock, perhaps you young folks will
have something to eat, unless yoa are
too much in love to be hungry," said to
Colonel Hursley, taking bis seat at
tbe table.

The next day Colonel Hursley, bis
niece, and Christopher Kennicote
travel as far as the junction together ;

but there their ways diverge. Pbemie
Is tbe first to start, and stands at tbe
carriage door after it bas been locked
upon her by tbe guard, saying good-by- s

to each. Uncle Tom's turn comes
(list, and she clings to bim as though
sbe could never let him go. This is
tbe first parting sbe has ever known of
which bs cost ber a tear, and tbe
thought tbat sbe shall not Bee tbe
kindly face of Cd- - Hursley again for
so many years sets ber off crying bit-
terly ; and be himself feels tbat tbe
"child" has so wound herself about of
his heart that it is a sad wrench to
Dart with ber. a

"God bless you, child !" Is all be
trusts himself to say ; and then he
makes room for Christopher Kenni-
cote at the carriage window, some-
what comforted by tbe thought tbat
Phemie will bave some one to make
much of ber wben be is gone. "

"You will write me for Christmas
Day!" sbe says, as sbe and Christo-
pher stand band in hand.

"Yes, dear ; and you will answer
it" he replies.

"Yes, but" 8ya Phemie, seized
with a sudden unreasoning fear,
"suppose my letter were lost iu tbe
post would you come to Riscorla all
tbe same ?"

"Surely," he answered her ; "If I
did not get your letter I should want
'to see you all tbe more; so, sweet- -

heart, good-by- e till New-Ye- ar 'a eva
and regardless of lookers-on-, be kisses
the tear stained cheeks once, twice:
men sue train moves out of tee
tion, and Phemie from ber window
looks after tbe two she baa left be- -
bind

Tbey are standing side by side on
th platform, and sbe can see that gray
haired Uncle Tcm Is twisting bis
white moustache nervously with one
band, while tbe other is brushing
away a stray tear or two tbat have
somehow got in bis eyes ; but tbe last
face that Pbemie sees is Christopher
Kennicote' s, as handsome, pleasant a
face as any one could wish to look
upon. He takes off bis bat to wave a
final good-by- e with it, and smiles at
ber cheerily; then sbe smiles, too,
through her tears, and soee upon ber
Journey with a better heart.

it is not a very long one only be-
tween four and five hours by rail,
with an hour's tast driving afterward

and rnemie reaches boras jut as
tbe Winter afternoon is drawing in.
About a mile from the home ber fa-

ther is waiting', sun in one band.
game-ba- g in tbe other, to drive tbe
rest oi me way wit:i ber. Hi nods

with a careless
'tiow d'ye do. fuemie ." throws tbe

game-ba- g under tbe seat nd banding
bis gun to tbe servant takes tbe reins
bimself. As be settles into his seat
be gives Pbemie a kiss, and tucks her
up warmly in tbe ruz ; and then has-
tens along through the Woes, anj his
daughter guesses that, though he says
nothing, on the whole lie is rather
glad to have ber bick agaiu.

Tbey exchange a few sentences
about her journey and Col. Hursley's
departure for India, and tbe conversa-
tion is beginning to languish again
wben tbey turn into tbe sweep of tbe
carriage-drive- r, and then Phemie cries
out. "There is Jenifer !" for at the
sound of wheels the entrance door
opens, and tbe housekeeper comes out
to meet MUs Pbemie, who jumps
down as soon as the groom goes to the
horses' beads, and throws her arms
round tbe old woman' neck, t the
honest soul's great delight, though
she thinks it is ber duty t rebuke ber
darling.

"Lawks, now, Mis Seaton,' what
will your pa say to see you a iiuggin'
me so, and before the maids too ! A
grown-u- p young lady like you to kiss
me as ir I was 'gentry!' ie! but,
bless you. my dear lamb, I am pure
glad to see 'e home again ;" and Jen-
ifer relents, looking fondly at her
young mistress, whom she bas
watched over, petted, and sroided by
turns since Miss Poem is has been
able to run alone.

Pbemie laughs, saying:
"Jenifer, you know you like it;"

and then say s "How do you do?" pleas
antly to the oiner servants, wno are
helping to bring in ber luggage, with
tbe unwonted feeling that ber borne-comi- ug

is not a matter of indifference
to any one, not even to the 'Squire ;

consequently she is in good spirits at
dinner, and tbey find su much to say
to each other that Pbemie's first even-
ing at borne after a four months' ab
sence la quite a success.

During the next two days rnemie
found Dlentv to do. unpacking and
settling the arrangement of all ber lit
tle belongings special property or
her own that bad been carefully put
away in drawers and cupboards for
safety till ber return ; and beside this
there were the people in the village

go and see, who were undeniable
glad to bave the 'Squtre's daughter
back again, some, like Jenifer, for
tbe mere sake of seeing tbe bright
sweet-face- d girl going in and out
among them with her friendly
speeches and pleasant ways, as she
bad always been accustomed to do.
Others were glad because ' ber retarn
signified also a return of tbe soups,
dinners, blankets that somehow al-

ways found tbeir way from Roscorla
Manorbouse into Roscorla cottages,
where Pbemie's observant eyes detec
ted a lack of these or other little com
forts ; and even these people learned

love tbe giver through tbe gifts ; so
Phemie Seaton found no lack of hear

welcome. Sbe could not fail to see
this and be gratified wben the cot
tagers came to their doors to get a
word with ber as she passed down
tbe village street' to show ber tbe last
Daw baby, or complain of the last
attack of rheumatism, sure of her in-
terest and sympathy in all that con-
cerned tbem.

On Christmas eve the hou3e had to
decorated, and Phemie worked at

twisting and tying up wreaths of ivy
and holly until she was nearly tired
out: then she superintended its all
being put about tbe rooms, tbe last
piece of decoration hung up being a
large bunch of mistletoe, wblcu was
given the place of honor in tbe hall.
Tbat finished, sbe surveyed tbe result

ber work critically, for would not
Christopher Kennicote see it all on
New Year's eve ? and was it not
therefore to be desired that Roecorla
should look its best in his honor ?

Jenifer, passing through the ball at
the same moment looked from her
young mistress to tbe mistletoe, and
said, somewhat scornfully

"It seema just waste to put tbat np,
dew, with nobody but your pa to

kiss you under it, Miss Phemie."
To tbe old woman's great surprise,

tbe girl blushed a fiery, tell-ta- le

blush from the roots of her bair to
her round, white chin, and, turning
away, fled up stairs, leaving Jenifer

draw her own conclusions ; wbich
sbs did, getting pretty near the truth
then, and nearer still tbe next morn-
ing, when Pbemie came to her in the
store-roo- and said, holding out two
balfcrowns :

"Jenifer if the postman comes be-

fore we are back from church, please
give bim this as a Cbristmas-bo- x from
me, separately from papa, you
know."

To which request Jenifer made tbe
slightly disingenuous reply :

"Very well, Miss Phemie. Treby
wilt be pleased enough, I dare say;
but my dearie, you'll have to get a
stgbt of letters to be worth such a
Cbristmasing as this !"

"Same letters are worth any mon-
ey." said Phemie, gayly. "Good-by- ,
Jenifer. Papa is waiting for me."
And off she ran to tbe garden, wbere
Mr. Seaton was pacing up and down,

keep himself warm, till sbe sbould
join him.

There bad been a sugni iaii oi snow
daring the night just enough to make
tbe proverbial white Christmas-da- y a
reality ; and Pbemie and her father
started on their way to church down
the path from which the snow had
been swept away. Tbe lawn lay on
each side of the low box hedges a
slightly sloping, smooth, white ex-
panse, dotted here and there by the
bare, leafless trees, now decked by a
mimic foliage of frost and icicles
banging from tbe branches. The red
berries and green leaves of tbe tall
holly bushes peeped out of frames of
feathery snow-flake- s, wbich lay so
lightly tbat tbe robins and sparrows
perching ou tbe twigs would scatter a
white shower, a baby avalanche, on
(he equally white earth below.
Pnemie looked about ber with a keen
sense of pleasure on tbe outer world,
that looked so fair tbis Cbiistmas
morning, as sbe passed out of the gar-
den into tbe churchyard, wbich lay
just across tbe road. Here tbe coun-
tryfolk were straggling by twos and
threes into the church. Tbe arrival

tbe 'Squire and bis daughter was
tbe signal for 1 jiterers to hurry up,
and as Pbemie stopped in tbe porch

take off some other wraps more
than one came forward to wish ber "a
merry Christmas." .

"A bappy one is best, my dear,"
said one old woman, remembering
tbat tbose two up at Roscorla by them
selves were not likely to bave a very
"merry" one.

fbemie smiled at her.
"Thank -- you," sbe said. "Your

wish bas come to pass already
How couldVit be otherwise? for was

not Christopher Kennicote thinking
ber tbat day ? was not his letter

bis first love-lette- r, wbich was to com-
plete tbe happiness of tbis Christmas--
day even now npon its way to her?

Then Pbemie went in at tbe church
door, and took ber seat at one corner

the square pew,
wbere sbe had sat since sbe was quite

little child, and put away tbe re
membrance or Christopher Kennicote
for a while, lest thinking of bim, sbe
should say ber prayers carelessly or
irreverently, and forget that ennst
mas-da- y bas a joy of its own, too of
ten overlooked iu mere yuletide merry-ma-

king.

Tne service over, Phemie, leaving
ber father to wait for the Rector, who
was going back to dine witb tbem,
passed quickly down tbe aisle and
through tbe churcbyard ; and once
outside tbe lych-gat- e she ran across
tbe road and took a short cut over
the the snow-covere- d lawn, regard-
less of wet boobi. In her impatience to
reach borne and get her letters.
Sbe found tbat the postma;i had
come, for the post-ba- g lay on tbe ball
table. She seized It and unfastened

it at once. There were only s--

half-doze- n letters, and sbe tarnJthem over hastily once, an fh-- u

more slowly a second time, as if jibe
doubted the evidence of her own eyes.
The bappy look died cut of hT fjee.
giving piace to one or bewilderment
and bitter 'disappointment. Tnere
was no lett?r either for her or fjr her
father from Chritrpnr Keunijot?,
and Phemie, turned away, leaving
the others behind her, with a miser-
able sensation of torrow.'ul surpri-e- ,
and went up stairs tt hr ber own
room. Jenifer met ber on tie stairs,
and wm struck with the chanee io
Pbemie's manner; and remember-
ing her anxiety about tbe letters tbat
morning, guessed that tie one sbe
wanted tnest bad not com, and ven-
tured on a little b;t of cousolatiou.

"ilsybe, riesri. the trains, are late.
and some cr tne letter won't be here
till tomorrow."

Phemie cheered up at once.
"Jenifer, you are an angel." sh

cried ; "you sensible old darling, I
never thought of that"
S3 Pbemie clutched at tbe hope held

out to her, and buoyed up by it got
through tbe rest of tbe day tolerably
cheerfully. She tried bravely to
shake off ber disappointment, and de-
voted herself to the entertainment of
her father's guest, the new Rector of
Roscorla Churchtown, who bad come
to tbe place daring bis absence. He
was a Mr. Courtenay, a man of aboat

in personal appear-
ance tall and dark, the grave intellec
tual fac9 bsspeaking the ecbolarly
bent or me mina, even a tbe ener
getic, decisive maimer which so rare
ly accompanies a taste for study told
of the active temperament tbat made
mm a nam worser in bis parish ; no
mere studious theologian, devoted to
bis books, defining points of faith,
wnne men outside nis library waIs
were living and dying in one clesntie
unoeuer.

Such a man was not likely to find
much of congenial companionshiD in
the 'Squire, except from tbe fact of
bis being a fellow-mi- to whom be
could speak from tbe common ground
of equal social position. This in it
self was a sumcient inducement to
make Arthur Courtenay gladly ac
cept tne 'squire's offer or hospitality,
and eat his Christmas dinner at Ros
corla. After bis introduction to the
'Squire's daughter, whom be now
met for tbe first time, he saw no rea
son to regret having done so, as
Phemie made a very charming hos
tess, in spite of ber being a little
absent-minde- d at times, for wbich
she would apologize so penitently be
could not but forgive her, though he
found bimself wondering more than
once what the cause of ber preoccu-
pation might be.

rnemie on ner part, scarcely gave
mm a thought after be bad gone, ex
cept to reproach herself for want of
courtesy in allowing ber attention to
wander off from wbat be was saying
to thoughts of Christopher Kennicote.
and into vague surmises of wbat tbat
one was saying and doing just then
and how he was spending bis Christ
mas.

ine next morning rnemie came
down to breakfast hopeful, almost
certain she sbould find tbe hitherto
missing letter on ber plate. But no!
tbe pink hawthorn pattern trailed
over it unhidden by the expected en-
velope ; and Pnemie took ber
place behind tbe nrn, and gave ber
fatter bis breakfast, much too miser
able to eat' any herself ; and more
than one big tear fell iati tbe teapot
and npon her untasted meal, wbich
tbe 'Squire was too busy witb bis
newspaper to notice, and soon able to
Blip away to her own room where sbe
cried from sheer disappointment till
she could cry no more,

Day after day went by, and still
no letter came, and Pbemie gave np
In despair, Baying to herself, as com-
fort, "He will come bimself on New
Year's Eve, and tben all will be
right" but witb a misgiving in her
heart that belied the hopefulness of
ber words.

"Pbemie," said Mr. Seaton on tbe
morning of tbe 31st "I want you
to drive into Leston this afternoon
and fetch my new gun and tbe cart-
ridges tbat are coming by the 3:50
train. Bullets promised to Bend
tbem, and I can't go for them to-
day."

"Oh, yes, papa, I should like to go
very much," Phemie cried, radiant
witb smiles. Wbat could be more
delightful? Was not tbe 3:30 the
train tbat Christopher Kennlcot must
arrive by? How pteased and sur-
prised he would bs to bave her meet
him !

"And by the way, child, if yoa see
anybody whom you could ark to din-
ner, you might bring tbem back. It
is horribly dull these long evenings
indoors ; there is not even any bunt-
ing with this frost, and it bas killed
half the birds."

So saying, Mr. Seaton took bimself
off to tbe stables, leaving Pbemie in a
state of great excitement and delight ;

for bad sbe not actually got an invi-
tation for Christopher Kennicote
that night? "Anybody," her father
had said ; so she sbould fulfill his di-

rections to tbe letter. Tbis 3:50 train
was the only through express for the
day ; so he was sure to come by It
And just before it was due at Laston
Station, Pbemie drove up in the stan-
hope, managing tbe pair of chestnuts
she had driven all tbe way from
borne with tbe dexterity of a skilled
band. Sbe gave tbe reins to old Pen-tire.t- he

coachman, who sat beside
her, in case the horses sbould chance
to require a stronger hand, and
jumped down, helped by the station- -
master,

"Is tbe train likely to be late ?" she
asked.

"No, Miss 8 3a ton ; I expect ber to
be signaled in two minutes. This way,
If you please."

Phemie followed bim, and paced up
and down the platform for a turn or
two, and presently in rushed tbe ex-

press. Her heart beat fast as sbe
watched tbe passengers get out One,
two, three, four, sbe counted tbem.
Surely these were not all ! Yet it was
the average number at tbe little sta-

tion. Sbe watched tbem collecting
tbeir luggage, and saw tbe train leave
again in a passion of disbelieving
wrath.

Misgiving, doubt, fear all were
merged into one woeful certainty.
Christopher Kennicote bad not come!
And sick at heart her eyes blinded
with tears, she could scarcely keep
from falling. Sbe made ber way al-

most mechanically ba;k to the car-
riage, got in, and drove home again
at a pace that filled Pentire's soul
with indignation, balf for himself
and balf for bis horses.

"Wbat a lather they'll be io, and a
nice gashly mess the 'stand-u- p'

(for bo Pentlre bad christened the
stanhope) will be in for me to clean
up ! But women's all alike it's the
pace they want ; must tear along, or
tbey don't think they're drivin' ."

So tbe old man grumbled to him-
self, not daring to remonstrate aloud ;
for it was well known at Roscorla
that Miss Phemie, like ber father,
had a will of ber own, wbich was best
left alone. But Pentlre was mista-
ken. Pbemie tbncgbt little of tbe
horses, and less of tbe pace, that
afternoon ; and it was only due to the
animals knowing tbeir way home
that they ever got there not to ber
driving ; for Pbemie took no hee l of
anything, and they bad stoo l for full
a minute in front of tbe entrance be-

fore sbe saw wbere sbe was. Her fa-

ther came and lifted ber down from
tbe high driving-sea- t, saying,

"So yoa have brought no one back
to dinner, Pnemie?"

"No," sloe said bitterly, "I saw no
one," and then frightened the 'Squire
out of bis wits by falling back a dead
weight into his arms, insensible.

The new year comes in very sadly
at Roscorla ; for in the early part of it
Phemie Seaton is very ill ; and wben
sbe leaves ber room again where she
bas been kept prisoner for nearly a
month-sh- e is but tbe ghost of ber for-

mer self, she looks bo pale and thin,
and it is witb evident difficulty and
distaste that she again takes op ber old
amusements or occupations. Tbe
cause of tbe change wbich bas come
over her puzzles Jenifer and the
'Squire and the doctor too, though be
talks very wisely or a fhill taken that
afternoon when sbe drove home from
Leston, which has left bad effects.

Phemie lets bim say so witnout
contradiction, and obediently UKes
tbe tonics wbich he promises will
soon set ber right again, though her
faith in tbem is small ; for she knows
tbat is it beart-eickne- she is suffer-
ing from, that one line, one word of
a missing letter would cure. But it
does not come,' and after a while she
gives up all hope of ever bearing from
or seeing Christopher Kennicote
again. Diy after day she fights a
desperate battle against tbe love tbat
came so easily, all unawares, aod tbat
now stood ap defiantly, refusing to
be cast out She Is bitterly humiliated

to find tbat thoazV sbe
Christopher Knnieote i.r lt'e

ber aa besrtlessiy aud cruelly "as aman could do, siiii sfce cannot kepher heart from breaking ; her f.riJtfnses in arms even against ber
cai weakness, and after a while shemanages to dra? herself aS-- , t

house and into the village" with
luiugusener rormer energy. Sue
forces herself to laugh and talk toamnse her father add Mr. Courtenay
who is a frequent visitor ; for he Ynd

otwu usve at last round a mu -
tual interest in tbe fishing, and spend
wuoio uays together down by therivtr, coming back in tbe evening
laden with dainty little brown troutthe finest of wbich is presented toPbemie for her dinner. She is always
to be seen at tbe window watching
for them. Mr. Cocrten
make a pleasant break in the monot-ony of ber days, aud she learns tolook for bis coming, and f t the time

uerrpiriL-ns- e a sas'le nearerto tbe old level, though onlw fW,i!i
and t3 fall back again."

tnese attempts at cheerfulness de-
fWV.eK .e.rItieriototninkiaherbet -

, uw auuur courtenay s eyes aremore observant and h rpmnr.srr.t- -.
with ber one day for overtasking herstrength.

"I can't always play the invalid ;

it is gooa tor me to ronse mvself-- !

must fight against it," she says petu-
lantly.

"It is best to give in sometimes ;
can't you makeup your mind t do so
for a time? Be patient till you havestrength enoagb given you to get
stronger," be says ; for he sees that itIs oaly bodily weakness against whichshe is tattling so persistently, and hethinks of a suggestion that may apply
two ways.

"Do you know how hard it is, Iwonder ?" she says, looking at bin
curiously, and debating In her mind
wnetner ne bas ever had a trouble of
nis own, or ir bis counsel is given aspart and pareel of his profession.

"I have never been ill in my life,"
he answers ber frankly, "so perhapsyou will tbink I cannot judge in tiematter ; but, like most people, I have
bad my share of trouble, and I always
think a certain amount of illness ac-
companies all beart-9ickoe- 9. Itmust certaicly be the most difficult tocure ; therefore, it may be, my advic
will bave a little weight, as arising
from at Iea3t a degree of experience ;
and to mind it is easier to bear thanto rebel against what Gl sends."

"Is all trouble of His sending ?'
Pbemie asks, doubtfully. "It is so dif-
ficult to believe it, except"

"Except of that which seems as if
it must ennoble one outright almost
involuntarily, as far as we are con-
cerned," Arthur Courtenay sys, an-
ticipating what she means t sy.
"But believe me, there is no trouble,
small or great, that we miy not be
tbe better for if we chose."

"I will tbink over what you have
said," Phemie says gravely, and drops
tbe subject, leaving Arthur Courtenay
balf afraid he bas said too much, and
betrayed to Pbemie that he suspects
tbe trutb. But be bas felt bound to
say something to help her. He is
filled with a great pity for this girl,
who he guesses is In some trouble or
difficulty, out of whicb he bas to
struggle without aid or comfort opeu- -

ij giveu.
After tbis bair confidence tbev be

came very friendly with each other.
He does her many little kindnesses :

among others, be brings ber books to
read wnne be and ber father are out,
and sbe is left to tbe care of old Jeni
fer, who is apt to wax doleful over her
darling, and takes a melancholy, de-
spairing view of ber ever getting bet
ter, mac sometimes depresses tbe in
valid ; ror .rnemie, sick and sorrv as
sbe is, has not actually wished for
death. To tbe young, death mast
come somewhat suddenly, or it loses
its character or tbe great deliverer.
Wben it tarries and it ia only after a
long weary sickness tbat tbe end may
come tbe young life reasserts Kaelf.
and says, "Let me live." The re
membrance of tbe so lately lost health
and strength Is fresh, and has not lost
Its pleasantness, and tbe mind shrinks
from lingering and suffering, while
release msy oe aiar on. it requires
the supernatural, the divine assistance
to submit to death then, wbich is
withheld wbeu it in looked upon as
merely a means of escaping sorrow,
a cowardly evasion of the refiner's
fire through whicb all souls must pass.
Pbemie knows not then of this ; sbe
only feels how doubly wretched it is
to be weak and ill as well as unhappy;
and since she cannot die and lay tbe
bu.'den down at once, she would ratb
er get well, and In a busy life and out-
side interests forget or at least, blunt,
the remembrances of be own troub-
les. So she follows Arthur Courte-
nay 'a counsel, and learns the difficult
lesson of patience.

As tbe Spring days grow longer and
brighter tbe roses come back to ber
pale cheeks, and a great load is lifted
from .the Squire's heart; for in the
fear of losing bis little pale-face-d

daughter, who bas seemed to be slip-
ping away out of life, witb tbe cold
days and bitter winds, he bas found
that she is as dear to him as a son
could bave been, and Phemie is at
last forgiven for being a girl.

it Is a lovely morning late In May
when Dr. Ellis pays his last profes
sional visit at Roscorla, and Pbemie
goes to the gate to see bim off; and
wnen ne nas driven away sbe turns
and saunters np tbe garden, though
tbe sun is shining down upon bar
bead almost fiercely, and tbe grass is
green- - beneath her. feet and on all
sides, since Spring was late tbat year.
iiawinorn's lilacs and laburnums are

in blossom, soenting tbe soft warm
air. There comes to ber vividlv the
remembrance of tbat Winter day
wben sbe ran across the lawn in tbe
snow, light of foot and light of heart ;
and tbe sense of oil tbat she bas lost
since tben strikes ber witb a fresh
pain. Sbe cannot reconcile herself to
be knowledge tbat tbe honest soul

wbich looks out of Christopher Ken- -
nicote's brown eyes must bave been a
cheat and bis protestations of love a
lie.

"It is so unlike at' I thought be was
and Uncle Tom can t believe it eith-
er," sbe says half r.ioud, as she takes
Colonel Hursley's .ast letter from ber
pocket and read" it over again. It is
an answer M uer own letter written
wben she had quite given np all hope
of things coming right telling bim
of Christopher Kennicote's unac-
countable conduct ; saying pitifully
in one place, "Wbat does it all
mean?" and ending witb tbe argent
request that Uncle Tom will not take
any notice of it If he writes to Mr.
Kennicote ; adding in a postscript.
He knows where to find me. I wiil

not bave bim sent to me against his
win.''

Colonel Hursley's indignant sur
prise soothes ber wounded pride ; it is
a Blight comfort to know tbat some
one else bas been deceived besides
herself, although the deception re
mains in all its batefulness.

It is this letter from her uncle that
has done ber as much good as Dr.
Ellis' tonics, for it bas given ber tbe
moral bracing she needed. Even
now, as she rea ls it for perhaps the
twentieth time, its tone of kindly
sympathy comforts her. She is just
putting it back into Its envelope,
wben tbe sight of Arthur Courtenay
at tbe gate gives a tarn to her
thoughts, bringing them back to the
workaday world. Half a dozen peo
ple and tnings tbat she wants to ask
bim about come to her mind, and sbe
goes to meet bim wish alacrity ; bat
it is evldentlyon no parish affairs tbat
be bas come to see ber. A soon as
they are ' itbin speaking distance of
each other be says, "I was passing, so
1 thouzht 1 woum let yon -- now m;
sister tsibyl has come."

"Ob, I am so glad '." cries Phemie,
with ready sympathy, tibo knows
tbat Sibyl is his favorite sister, and
that ber coming must be a great pleas-
ure to bim ; and Phemie, who posses-
ses that bappy knack of Identifying
herself with ber friends' Interests, is
pleased too. "Take me back with
you," sbe says, starting off ia tbe di-

rection of the rectory, which lay only
a stone's throw from Roecorla ; "I
want to make her acquaintance at
once. . The novelty of a lady at the,
rectory is delightful ; our last Hector j

was a bachelor, and you are just as
bad." I

"Shall I marry to oblige you ?" he
asks laughing.

"Do," says Phemie ; "only mind,
sbe must be very nice." j

"I promise yoa she shall be," be
says : "but for tbo'present you mu.it
put up with Hibyl.'' j

He speaks jestingly, and Paemi j

not for a moment suspect tbat .

the one desire of Arthur Courtenoy's
heart is to see ber at the rectory aa
bis wife ; tbat bis earnest bope is tbat
one day be may tell ber,
not in vain, bow well he loves her. .

As yet bo knows it would be waste of
words, besides causing aa inseparable

breik in tU irprfent friendly inter- -
I '.n:. -

wru',1 urrerlv- 1tmirj .1....
j.- t'i, v r para

on nr r.?r:. s t e fivior bides bis '

.P' e 'Stents nims-i- r with
ii m &I1!)I t on Spoken' liking jand frl-- nd

Tu 1,P ,lJ ' e not despair' " u 9,,e bilm to get mar--r:d
' He w tbinSin- - over this when "IES!'!" "N"" Miss3u'0?- -

scaie and Ph7m.. . " we
faces as sue walks in at the t.Both bave the same shade of darkbair, growing low over tbe foreheadtbe same gray eyes and well-cu- t fea-
tures.

Open tbe study door, Arthur Cour-tenay says, "Miss Seaton, my sisterSibyl." bePnemie feels a sudden instinctive
!
liking f.r the grave sweet-face- d wo-m- too

wbo rises to sreet her. whiK imaSesij ber sy 'Pu've.y, I am so ta.
5'" iiave come : ' Is:byi i3 a ,ItliA d:gcone-rt- ej b thj, my
Ririiali csndor, but is charmed by the

i3Is;iker ; and she an--
swers smiling.

"inank yoa ; thnt i. mora thanArthur said wben I caind-la- n even-In- s-

My gref tins was, 'I did not ex-
pect yea for a fortnight He was
qslte sorry, I believe."

Arthur laughs at her.' I woui.l have f rgiven you if you
hal brounht tbe Kehniootea wita you,
ue -- ays ; t snoaid like t see them

j ui'-iL-- x uiuii try ami run ud. I Vn .... ... .1ira-uui- sun; toey are mere;you were fortunate in 'having tbem
its traveling c rop.tnions all tr e wavt;o.n Hedgely.' TIP

Pnemie turns to bim . with ouabrnpt imptuou3 gesture
J'toe Keonicotes !' she cries. "Is ""

Mr. Christopher Kennicote gone to
wrciiuioe strain : '

An eer expectant look c irnes 'In-
to her fa. and her eyes grow bright
with a suddenly renewed bope. Is itpossible that et last she is to bear
some tidiujts of him ? Will be come
on fron Caercombe to R.iscorla oven
now at the eleventh hour ?

Arthur Courtenay and bis sister ze

glances, with the light of an
unforasean revelation in tbem ; bat
for a minute or two neither of tbemanswers ber ; then Arthur is the first
to speak.

"Hi lie has not gone with them,"
he says ; "when did yoa see him
last ?"

"Jast before Christmas we met at
caercombe ; 1 often saw him while I r,w iupio wun cnrie iom : but as
yoa saw s rue of his people yesterday,
you ouht to know the latest news of
him," Pnemie says, with a lame at
tempt at Indifference, to Sibyl. Bat
Sibils eyes meet hers with a grave Clyde
compassion ia tbem, tbat sends a
chill to Pnemie's heart, which baa
just urea oeaung so fast with re-- MM

lttawaKeaed nope. "Wbat is it?" she br.M
cries in a friaht-n.- d vjice, betraying at
her anxiety, aid laying a trembling
baoil on Arthur Court? cay's arm :
"tell me !"

"I can't" he auswera her: "Sibvl
must;" aud then goes hastily out of
toe room, leaving mose two alone
stsnding facing ene another.

When the door has closed uron
him, Sibyl says diffidently, "Forgive
ruy you suen a question, Miss
Seatoa, but am I right in thinking
that yoa and Mr. Kennicote were en-
gaged ? It seems an impertinence-wml-

I am sucu a stranger to you,"
sbe addj apologetically, seeing that
Pnemie- - blushes almost painfully.'Bj: 1 see it is true. Can you bear
the news I hive to tell you ? And
Sibyl's f.iee "rows very pitiful. "Ha
is dead."

All the color fades from Pnemie's
face, and ber white lips just whisper,
"How long ?"

Sibyl Courteuay bas not tortured
tbe girl by delay and breaking it to
ber gently by degrees, and again sbe
answers her in little short sentences
that tell her all she wants to know,
without an unnecessary word ; but it
is from no lack of pity or sorrow for
tbe pain she Is compelled to inflict
"Nearly six months," sbe says. "Ho
was thrown from, his horse tbe day
alter ne lert caercombe ; be had not
been at home twenty-fou- r boars,

"fhank God !" Phemie says, rerer
ect.y failing-o- n ber kneee beside the
sofa and biding her face in the cush-
ions, overwhelmed by a strange sense
of mini-le- thankfulness and bitter

h. Ali doubt as to his
houor or his love for ber is at an end ;
there is now no sham9, no wrong iu
loving him ; and yet she has blamed
him, thought 111 of bim ail these
mouths. Can the dead forgive tbe
living their wrong doing and

Pbemie cannot tell, ard
is cut to the heart.

Sibyl looks down npn her in sor-
rowful amazement.

"D you understand ?" sbe asks
doubtfully.

"Yes," says Phemie; Vyes. That
was why I never got my letter ; ho
had no time to write to me."

"But be did," Sibyl says; "at least
I bave a letter wbich I tains: muse be
for you."

"What was Chris to voa that vou
sbould bave my letter ?" Pbemie
cries, luting ber face, stricken by a
sudden jealous fear of Sibyl Courte
nay, ss she watches her go to ber desk
aud search for the letter she has
spoken of

"We were very oid friends, but I
nave no rUbt to it, I know," says
Sibyl, with a tremor in ber voice ;
"only wben his sister and I were look-
ing over bis papers we found an un-
finished letter, with no name men-
tioned in it by which we could find
out for whom it was Intended, and
forward it so Edith gave it to me."

So speaking, Sibyl Courtenay only
tells half a trutb, for Edith Kennicote
bad given ber tbe letter, saying :

"1 believe be loved you, Sibyl ; I
can't help thinking tbat if bo bad
lived you would have been my sister,
in spice of this. Wbo knows bow
this woman to whom be writes has
entangled him ? It must have been
a mere passiug fancy, nothing more,
or we should should surely have
known ber name, something about
ber; be was only away three weeks
altogether, and Chris never bad a
secret from me in his life before."

"It may be eo partly, but be never
loved me as he loved her. Yet Edith,
I should like tbis letter for a keepsake,
if no one claims it; will you give It
to me after a time ?' Sibyl nad said.

"If you like. Take it now, it is
three months old ; so I don't think 1 1

can bave been written to any one
who loved him very much, or she
would bave made inquiries after she
saw 'ii' in the Time. O Sibyl, wby
wasn t this for you instead of some
utter stranger?" Eiith Kennicote bad
answered regretfally.

sibyl Courtenay says nothing of all
tbis ; she is too tender-hearte- d, too
gentle to grieve tbis girl by telling
ber that once, never mind how long
ago, Christopher Kennicote had come
so near to loving tbat sbe bad tboagbt
even as Edith did. Let Phemie Sea-
ton bold her memory wholly ber
own, even as his heart bad been In
those last days of his l'fe. Sibyl is
too loyal in her love to speak oae
word tbat might seem to cast a slur
upon tbe dead ; so in silence sbo gives
bis letter into Pnemie's outstretched
bands, aud going to the window
stands there lookiu out, that Pnemie
may not see nr eyes are iuii oi tears,
ana guess how harii it is f r her to
part with tbe only scrap of bis hand- -

riticg wuiuh she possesses.

Poemie opens the letUr eagerly ; it
is dated December --3d, and begins,
"rv dnrmt." ft is written on one

;gjde of tne eh(H.t an,j few lines into
tbe next, aod there it ends tbe rest
Is blank ; and when she has read sj
far she breaks into bitter crying, as
the knowledge forces itself upon ber
tbat now the unfioished page will re-

main unfinished througn ail time.
While reading liU letter it had two
difficult, almost impossible, t" believe
that be had not been given back to
ber ; but now ah realises tbat oho
and Christopher Kennicote will never
stand face t face again ; tbis one
whom she has loved r dearly bas
vanished from her eyes into tbe thick
darkneo of tne shadow of ieatn

Sibjl bears tier crying, nd ner
heart aches for ber aod herself. She
turns away from the window, and
kneeling beside the girl whom Cbrio--
topher Kennicote bao called "dear- -
est," eomforts her, saying : "Ho and
1 were old friends; be and Arthur
were aa Divi.i aod Jonathan ; but, O
my dear, he loved you '."

It is Christmas time a.ain ; inside
tbe church at Hedgely they are dec- -
orating for the Cbristmas-day'- a

vice. Out-sid- e in tbe graveyard there
are three peopie standing before a
large white Crocs. They are Sibyl,
Arthur Courtenay, and Phemie ; the
two latter are only in Hedgely for an
hour or two oa tbeir way down to
Itoocorla. They have broken tbeir
journey here fur the express purpose

of visiting Christopher Kennicote'
grave. Sibyl is. as usual, staying with
fckiith Kennicote, fbr tbe two are
fast friends. Pbemie bas been there
acmetimea, bat jast now sbe does not
wish to meet tbem ; In tbeir Jealousy
for Sibyl ttero bas not been much
liking between the Kennieoten and
Pbemie Seaton. Almost

Edith looks npon her as an
loper, wbich Sibyl, sweetly unselfish

ever, cannnt do ; and the friend-
ship between tbem bas not Iewned,
though it Is many year? sin- - thy
"l D0t Phemie looks very rauc'i
older, and her face is very grav and
sad just now; bat it is at the rr:i- -

iDrof Mm.,i ...I n..M--r ....

Pf"' ' " ' I r ey.s fill .ithtear.
Srven

she says foil ; and an the tears fall
ne tries t. hl fliem from ArthurCourter.t's c'r':t.
'Pherr.vV : - wys reproachfullv.
am s.t J:i.' -: iio you think I

U - i lend, my wl'e'a
lovio,' : : - .e? It ia all that

cho vb tne uead, my dear."
Tne0 tiu;y go away together,

Sibyl to follow them, but she re-
mains there with clasped bands aud
bent-dow- bead till they are out of
sight ; tben sbe stoops and lays a few
white camelias at the foot of tne
Cross.

"Cnris." Bbe whispers, as though
conld hear "Cbrts. she loved you

very dearly, bat she was so young,
young to be faithful to at memory,

on are not angry wlta ber, as Edith
With me it was very different ;

bad known yoa always ; and I O,
love, my iove. I shall never for--ju ii-- i i uie i 'imsiey'$ Maga

zine.

C., S. & C. R. R.

Time Card taking effect March 4, 1877.

MAiy LISB OPING tsOUTH
, Ex. KddI'h. Piwn

STATIONS. (5) fas. 1. ger 7.

Sandusky Leave :(Or' fclU'VB

Clyde Leave!J 3 :5n
trreen spring.

13. ' o.oBerwick,
Adrian

Arrivi S llMll S.i ( Arf
Leave 10:10 8:15 I 4:in

rorest .
ateaton 11m6 ! 9t'lJ . s 'lU

Bellefontaine . 12r,0 . fcii

TTrh.n. I Arrive ,168
I Leave

Springfield ,. 1:: 7:(
uayvn. 91 I t.mi
Cincinnati i. ii

) l(K U

Colombo. 441 i utci

MAIN LINE GOIXa NOKTH.

Pass'r., Kentn
OTATIOHS. () I 14) Pas Id

Cincinnati. Leave 7:05 AJt 11".aw
Dayton ' 40 t LftipK.
rlnmKni , 44) ,
Bpringfleld Ifr.nn f tij

"lu.r.'r: ji?
Bellefontaine M

Kenton. 1:M 4:.& &::))
Forest 1:4U i:u i

1 Arrive,. i t: fc.'C! :

Leave IIJ &.a ifc'JH

Adrian ,,,, , . .,,
Brti-- '
TIKFIX fcii fcu7 73
Wauon ,

Spring.. 3:21 6:i5 ; 7::a
I Arrive ri tm.i
f Leave I 3:4 tkno 7:

Sandoskr i 4:15 1 7ilj i

Ktndiav Branch trains leave Flndlsy st
A. M and 3.i P. M. ; arrive In L'arey at
A. M. and 40 P. M. ; Leave Carey at
A. M. and 5:40 P. M. ; arrive in Mndlay

11:JU A. M, and ;40 P. M.

Columbus, Springfield & Cin. Line.
COLUMBUS TO CINCINNATI.

El. Ex. .
STATIONS. (la) (IU) (3U

Col am bas Lv. 5:15r 8:40 a K
London -- , , 0:15 0:45 "
8prtagflelil. 7:00 "
Dayton 8:00 "
Cincinnati.. UfcJO "
Indianapolis.

OTBCnrBATI TO OOMrXBUa.

Ex. Kx. Ex.
STATIONS. (13) (Li) (17.)

Indianapolis Lv .
Cincinnati- ,- 7:06AM 4:2tir
Dayton :4U l:ii'e!
8prlngdeld,. 10:45 "
London Ax 111:32 3:1.5 "
Colombo :iJ&r -

Meals.
AU trains ran dally except Hnnday.
Tiie above times will be made as far a

practicable bat not guaranteed.
Cbas. Howakd, t. W. C. BKOWN,

Superintendent. General Manas-ar- .

HM. BaonosT, Uenerai Ticket Agent.

Columbus & Toledo R.

HEW JRjOTJTIH

North, East, South, and West !

Two Express Trains leave dally ilundsy
excepted) as follow :

NORTH BOUND.
Kxprens. ccoui.

Col a m has Lv-- .10 2 a m 21 p iu
Deiswsre il 57 a m H i't p m
Prospect. 1 1 5s a in S Vj p lit
Marlo- n- .12 20 p m ? --ii p m
Upper Bandusky A.r. 1 17 p m HMput

uo .do --Lv - 1 27 o m Iu a di
Caroy 1 57 p nt Nam
Kostorl .2 41 p ui 7 22 a iu
Toledo. iJpni t lu a tit

SOUTH BOUND.
Express. Aecoio.

Toledo Lv 10 an a m 4 no p ni
Fostorla .12 17 p m - VJ p nt
Carey ... ii vt p lit s ' p iu
Upper Handusky A. , 1 Ti p in 7 ic'i p m

1 37 p m ru a nt
Marlon 2 V5 p m s VI a iu
ProHCH-c- t Jpm 7 17 a lu
Delaware.. . 8 27 p as 740 ant
Columbus Ar . 4 35 p m 8 .'si a iu

Connections made la the Union Depot a
Columbus fbi Newark, Zanesvliie. Circle
Vllle, C'blllicothe, Portsmouth, Lancaster
Athens, Marietta and Paraorsbarg ; at Ma-ri-

for pointson A.AU. W. B.K. ; at I'p-p- er

Handuaky for rlueyrus, Lima. Ft. Wayne
and Chicago ; at Carey C, H. A C. K. K. : at
roecorla witn a. et u. and L. r; L, k m. s. :
at Toledo with U 8. M. 8.. F. A P. M. and
Canada Southern R. it's. ; for Detroit, Jack-
son, Lansing, Grand Rapids, East Hsglnaw
and ail points In Michigan.

Pullman Drawing Hoois and
Can on all tbroegh trains from Colambns
to sw York, Philadelphia ana
without change. W. A.M1LIJ4.

M. T. SEY MOUR, Gen'I TlcSel A'.Train Master.
M. M. GR1C.ENE, President.

IS

rJCJxo CJ-x-e-at

FAfillLYMEDlGiriE

General Debility.
Drbilitv is s term used to denote denrlery of

klooe. i b aaMtive on.titiwnis of lb blood
srs in loss than thiir rrgiilar proportion, while
tbe watery srt is in esosM. lwbiiity Is of fre-
quent orrurniH-- . It is mrirtoat to s vsrietv of
riiwwes. The lower liaibs srs apt to Us swollen.
The patient is Imbl. and -- iinot bsr mu--

n. The Is irti-ul- bat
Paltita Um "I the heart is

a very ri.nimon STmptom. Vi,lit emotiosi
of trn throws the beiu--t into --is most umuluuua
a-- tioil. TholiUI fuiwtia sro laiiKUidiT pr-f-.

rm-- L "Pie muK-uia- r lrm-l- Is diminished;
fatiiMa follows inoderate or slight essreuM.
iiio brca'.liini. though juit wlieu st ml. nl

kurrio,! an.1 evn painfully agitatfd ss-o-

Tiiun. in running. Hiding heights,
:. The wst r.ftMt grealljr dis-.r,r-n

Vertigo, duuine--t, sml s feeling of
faultily, aro ry rmnm'-n- . J,,lent ana ob
sttnsie aeuralzK pains is the bead, side, basest,
or o'.hor part, of the tod, are aim frequent
af.en,.-iir- . np"" " "" r"9 iMiona
:u-- nomeiiWH-- s diwiau-ited- In lmales the
hkiiiwi are almot slwsv. eltli-- r iinid or
ver. partial It Tbe bile isarsat awl
c:iTenea, with snheaitliy evaluations from
the bowels sn.1 lTpeii slate ol the slostach.
arec-:rem- eij comtnoa sfmpUiuis.

MARVELLOUS EFFECT.
II. It Srcvgxs:

Ih-s- r .Mr I hare uel ECKTIxr. snd feel it
a doty to srsnowledge '.he itreat heneSl it haw
dvne ine. In Uie pring "I the yesr l I was

sk general dehltltT. eatised by overwork,
want ..sew snd proper rest. I was sery weak.
a;..t siii'-- enuv-- i tl. 1 Ui-- nianT remedies,

receiving anT benefit Iromanyof the i.
air.it I was er4iid lo try Vkoiiime. Be-

fore I lii tan this one week my Improves)
eoielitw gave me renewed hope aitdrotu
1 eoutinued : take it every 'lay. gaining more
stren-.tl- nntil I was eoeipletely mum Uf
health. Th elfeet of this k'wuily. ia ess of

..ity, i.iee.i msrveiK us.
Ki.iz.vBrrrH a. flfy.

.'I WrWter street. Chajlesiowa, Mu.

SWOLLEfv LIMBS.
LKBAViX, V. H- - Jaa. 2?, 18T0.

liear Hir I write tins aole to in you or
the e!tevl .. your -- Blood Purliier" upoa my

.tem. Whew I eowi-en- e.1 taking It, a year
.. I was very mu. k de..i.ud. My limbe

were swollen v. that i was im(K!kl for as '

gt ...u. or out fn-- w s carnage, snjl "7could searee.oiruiovl"wn.tai- -.

i . sun.l on my w. My apoeUts "as got, mj
.renik laiiing rapidly. After S.mg your med-Un- e

r a few weeks I hstraw to imrove. MT
,m owed asf my strength returned. 1

n'-- perform my duties at a nurse with aiy. :.- -. I ease, and 1 feel 1 owe It to V to 1

Vourt gratefully. i
. A. II. TILDEN.

A PERFECT CURE. :

:lstows, Jon 11, 18CI. ,

Vr. II. R. STUvans:
IvarSir Ihis is to certify that Tionm;

m,le a perfect core of me when say al leading
pbviiin had my ease oswoaptuiu,

n I 'aid I eouid sarvive assay days.
Mas. Lcdstx, 36 Cook street.

The (arts stated by Mm, Ledston are person-sii- y

knosn by me, and taey are tree.

Would noTbe Without

VEG-ETTN- E

FOB TEJ TllES ITS COST.

The grett benefit I have received from the as
of V fcOKTIN k induces me to give my usnu-o- ay

in iu lavor. I believe it t" bs not only of grea'
vaius r restoring the health, hot a avwnUvw
of diseases peculiar to the spring sad auaister

Twosld not be witboot it for ten asses Its cost.
KDWIS TlLi't--

ATtornev and fieneral Arpt ilajsssokn-set-
ts

of theCmf tn- -n s
pauy, No. 49 Sears' BulKltng. Boston, .Mass.

Vegetine is sold by all Druggists.


